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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey there! I hope everyone is enjoying my stories so far! Thanks to everyone who favored and commented! I appreciate it! I am currently writing out the chapter 6 for The Promise Kept, just need to make some changes before I can approve it going through, so be patient with me please! :x**

**So I came up with another story while I was watching a yakuza film called Battles Without Honor and Humanity (I watch A LOT of yakuza films lol) and I got inspired to write a yakuza story with YYH! Tell me what you guys think and if it's well liked, I'll keep it going.**

**Here are the important titles yakuza members use, basically titles like the Italian mafia uses (**_**Capo**_** means "captain", **_**Don**_** as in the "boss/godfather", etc)**

**I want to keep the titles and terms as legit as the real yakuza members so here is a little list and if I find more, I'll make another list:**

_**Oyabun/Kumicho**_**: "Family boss/leader"**

_**Saiko-komon**_**: "Administrator/High Advisor"**

_**Shingiin**_**: "Law Advisor"**

_**Waka-gashira**_**: "First Lieutenant"**

_**Shatei-gashira**_**: "Second Lieutenant"**

_**Kyodai**_**: "Big brothers/High rank Captains"**

_**Shatei**_**: "Little brothers/Soldier/Low rank crew"**

_**Urameshi-gumi**_: **"Urameshi Family/group" used to describe yakuza groups named after their Kumicho (like the Genovese family, Gambino family, etc)**

**So here it is! Enjoy!**

**Disclaimer: I don't own YYH or the characters, should know this by now :/**

_Bounded By Spilled Blood_

In the area outside of Mushiyori city, all was quiet and peaceful in the warm late night. Nothing was going to interrupt the meeting going on inside of the Urameshi-gumi office. Kurama, Hiei and Yusuke were inside, discussing business as usual while, deciding on what was best for their next move to push the illegal, demon-made alcohol Wolvesbane into Human World.

Yusuke sat still in his leather office chair, lighting his cigarette while Hiei laid out the map upon the desk, marked in color codes for the different gangs and triads in the area, along with police stations and other law enforcement agents within the map. Kurama stood beside him on his phone, making phone calls and arrangements as usual.

"We need to start moving now if we want to expand further." Hiei advised, placing his finger on the map, circling the city, "We can get the jump on the Toguro brothers and their gang, therefore, it'll be our territory, making us over thirty million yen in a few days. I already got the okay with the majority of the bars and nightclubs owners. We'll be in complete control, Kumicho."

Yusuke leaned in to look around. The area was pretty big, near some of the clubs and bars. It was the perfect area to sell and make some kickbacks.

Kurama finished his phone call, and then leaned over, pointing on the east end of the map, "I would take another look at this area. A few of the demon triads own this side. Unless you think it's worth the money and want another gang war or split the profit with them, I'd advise against taking this portion, Kumicho."

Yusuke folded his arms into the sleeves of his yukata, closing his eyes as he thought deeply. He then let the cigarette hang from the side of his mouth as he spoke, sitting back in his chair as he shrugged, "Well, I don't feel like kicking asses right now. Just leave the east side alone and we'll figure something out later."

"Good choice, Yusuke." Kurama nodded, pulling his phone out from his suit jacket and hit the speed dial, "I'll make a trip to Demon World tomorrow afternoon and get the shipments ready later that night. Yomi owes me a favor from a while back, so I'll give him a call now and get it started."

While Kurama moved aside to place the call, Hiei grunted, "There's a gold mine, a whole entertainment district lies there. We'll be fools if we don't try to take the eastside now."

Yusuke chuckled, "And we'll be fools for jumping in another war. We have our peace, Hiei, why don't we enjoy it for once?"

Yusuke watched as Hiei moved to look out the front window, staring into the street, balling his fist. He took one last smoke from his cigarette, then put it out in his black ash tray.

"For once? We haven't taken over any new territory in eight months now. War is part of expansion, Yusuke, and expansion means more money. The strongest will survive and we are at that point."

Yusuke waved his hand towards him, "You were always the hot head, Hiei, but remember, we gotta play this smart. Money is great, but who wants to go through such trouble for it? Not me."

Hiei stood silent, still remaining at the window. He pulled at his tailored suit, hoisting his sheathed sword up to him. It's been too long since his sword felt the blood of his enemies, but Yusuke was right. Hiei was big on loyalty to his Kumicho, even if he didn't agree with his direction.

Yusuke got up and patted Hiei on the back as he sternly kept his eyes out at the star filled night, "We got plenty of other bars and clubs under our belt and more money than we can do with. You guys should be going out and enjoying yourselves, not fighting like our lives depend on it like in the past. I do it all the time!"

Hiei sneered as Yusuke laughed, "I am a trained killer and your Waka-gashira, not an idiot party drunkard."

Once he stopped laughing, Yusuke scratched his head as he sighed, "Even trained killers need a break, Hiei. Go ahead and see Mukuro if you wanna, I'm sure she hasn't seen you in months."

"We…don't talk as much anymore." Hiei hated to admit it, looking down at the empty street below, "It's been complicated. Rather not be said."

Yusuke nodded, smiling happily yet understanding, but then looked around and notice he was missing his Shatei-gashira.

"Hey, where the hell is Kuwabara at?! He missed the entire meeting, damn it!"

Kurama got off the phone and smiled as he peeked over the balcony to the first floor of the office. He chuckled quietly as he pointed, "He's down there, talking with Yukina again."

Yusuke and Hiei followed, overlooking the balcony and seeing Kuwabara sitting awfully close to Yukina on the couch, watching him blush as she giggled at his jokes.

Hiei growled at the sight. His twin sister was only there because she just dropped off deserts for everyone when Kuwabara set his sights on her. She was supposed to go home two hours ago.

"You're very beautiful in that dress, Yukina!" Kuwabara smiled, his face as red as the cherry bun they were eating. "You look like an angel straight from heaven!"

She wore a light blue, short sleeved dress with small daisy imprints around the edges of the skirt below. Her hair was tied into a ponytail with her red and violet ribbons as her bangs swayed when she giggled, holding a cherry bun in her hand, "Thank you, Kazuma, that is such a sweet compliment."

Kuwabara took another bite as he spoke, widely smiling, "Your food is the best, way better than my sister's."

"Oh, that's not true." Yukina cheered, "After all, Shizuru was the one that taught me. I still need some practice, but I'll get the recipes memorized soon enough."

Kuwabara took her hand into his as his body felt feverish, eagerly staring into her ruby gem colored eyes as he plead, "Maybe sometime soon, you could come over to my place and let me make dinner for you? A candle light dinner, just the two of us? I got a really nice bottle of sake, premium top shelf brand. What do you say, baby? It'll be a good time, I promise."

"Oh?" Yukina, taken aback by his offer, she then smiled gently, blushing lightly. Kuwabara nearly fallen off his seat. Seeing her sweet smile and rose colored cheeks made his chest hurt, but in a good way that he never felt before.

Yukina was truly adorable to him; she was nothing like the yakuza groupies that hung around Yusuke's arm. Yukina had class and was just as intelligent as she was elegant and he loved everything about her.

"Kuwabara!" An echo shouted from above. Yukina and Kuwabara got up from their seats, looking up to see Kurama and Yusuke chuckling while Hiei looked down with eyes set to kill. He leapt over the balcony bar and landed between the two, making Kuwabara fall back on the couch.

Hiei turned to Kuwabara, jabbing at his chest, irately, "Didn't I tell you numerous times to stay away from my sister, you fool?"

"Geez, Hiei, would you stop poking at me!" Kuwabara shouted back, swatting his finger away. He stood up and straightened his black suit jacket, then re-buttoned his white button down collar that came undone after the poking, "This suit cost me a lot! And I'm not doing anything other than talking to her, that's it!"

He pouted, snorting under his breath, "Jagan eyed freak."

Yukina grabbed a hold of Hiei's arm and anxiously begged, "Brother, please don't fight again. I like Kazuma's company, he's very sweet and kind. He hasn't done any harm."

Hiei grunted, then turned to her, "Why aren't you at home? You have to study for the test this week, don't you? It's already late, we should get going."

He looked up to the top balcony, seeing Yusuke snickering and Kurama grinning, "I'm going home for the night, but I'm going to talk to the owners on the west side tomorrow in regards to the orders and report back later. Kumicho, Kurama."

Yusuke gave a quick wave, "Later, Hiei. Have a good night, Yukina. If you pass, I'll let you be my Shingiin. Aside from Kurama, it'll be nice to have another brainy person to help me run a tight ship around here."

Hiei grunted loudly, grabbing the hilt of his sword again, making Yusuke wave his hands out front quickly, smiling timidly, "I was just kidding, Hiei! Geez, take a joke and laugh!" Yusuke knew he wouldn't have actually killed him as they were long time team mates, but it still made Yusuke shiver to think of the damage he would do if they weren't friends.

Kurama giggled as he waved, "Good night, Hiei. and I bid you a good night sleep, Yukina-chan. Your brother wants you to rest for that test in a few days, am I right?"

He then took a seed from his pocket and let his hand glow red with his demon energy as the seed sprouted, becoming a fully bloomed rose. He then gently let it fall when Yukina caught it in her hand.

She held it close, noting the brightness of red that didn't compare to the roses in the Human World. She leaned into it, smelling the beautiful aroma, "Oh, thank you Kurama-sama, it has such a sweet smell, better than any perfume."

Kurama nodded, "I hope it brings you the best of luck on your test. Please come back and we all can celebrate together."

Yukins gave a gentle nod, "I thank you again, Kurama-sama. I'll be back with the results afterword. Good night to you and to Yusuke-sama, of course."

Kuwabara, undeterred by Hiei, Yusuke, and Kurama interrupting, walked towards her and smiled with the greatest conviction, taking her soft, delicate hand into his, "So, when can I come pick you up for dinner, baby?"

"When hell freezes." Hiei smirked, clenching the hilt of his sword. Kuwabara's frustration peaked; he wished he could just pound short stuff into the ground if only he wasn't Yukina's brother.

Yukina shook her head with shame, "Please ignore him. He's just upset because he thinks he can boss me around when he knows better." She stared back at him with slight annoyance.

"Hn." Hiei went outside, holding the door open for Yukina.

She turned to Kuwabara, smiling, giving his hand a gentle squeeze, "I don't have school for two days once the exams are done, so how about the day after? Sometime in the evening would work for me. Should I bring anything?"

Kuwabara faintly blushed from her action as he laughed, "Don't you worry about it, sweetie, you just look beautiful as you do now. I, Kazuma, will take care of everything!"

Yukina giggled, nodding before Hiei grunted in motion for her to leave. She waved before walking out, taking in one more look at Kuwabara, who stood silent, wishing she didn't have to leave, watching the door closed behind them.

Kuwabara jeered happily, jumping up and down excitedly, "Yeah! She's totally going to be my girlfriend now! I gotta make something good! One of her favorite foods, for sure!"

"Good job, Kuwabara," Yusuke came up behind Kuwabara, giving a congratulatory pat on his back, "Glad you got a date with the sister of the guy who thinks quite crappy of you. But…"

He then punched Kuwabara on the right side of his face, making Kuwabara land a few feet away as Kurama started coming down the stairs, shaking his head in shame.

"While you were playing kissy face, you forgot we had an important meeting, stupid!" Yusuke yelled angrily, "How are we supposed to conduct business while you're slobbering all over a girl?!"

Kuwabara rose up and rubbed his cheek angrily as he got in Yusuke's face, "Hey! Yukina's not just some girl, she's amazing and gorgeous and I really am falling for her! I can't say much about you and Keiko, jerk!"

"What did you say to me, you bastard?!" Yusuke rolled his sleeves of his yukata before Kurama pushed both men away.

He sighed, "Honestly, it has been six years and you both still need maturing. There are more important things to talk about right now."

Kuwabara huffed before straightening his clothes out again, "Don't worry about me, Kurama, me and Mr. Kumicho will settle this later!"

"Sure, whatever you say, jerk off." Yusuke quipped, lighting another cigarette.

Kurama pinched the bridge of his nose and sighed loudly to end the insults, "Any news on your end, Kuwabara?"

"Actually, I do." Kuwabara grinned confidently, "My guys on the street says we got some trouble with a few of the older Toguro brother's hired hands. They're trying to take areas we're already in control over. Some of their guys have been popping in our districts in the north and messing with our vendors and extorting them. I got a few of my guys covering for protection, but we need more out there. Some of them had to do double duty and you know with them working that hard, we're gonna look weak. Plus, we'll be paying more out of our pockets like this if we keep it going at this rate."

"That is a problem, Kumicho." Kurama replied, "If we ignore this, eventually there will be an outbreak of fighting. What would you like us to do?"

Yusuke huffed angrily, "Stupid jerks, always trying to muscle in on stuff that isn't theirs!"

Yusuke turned to Kuwabara, "Bring in more guys if you have to, but don't start any fights unless they choose to. I don't want a blood bath, but if it comes to it to protect what's ours, then give them a warning that we're not just for show."

Kuwabara nodded, "You got it, Kumicho. I'm on my way right now to meet with the kyodai now. I'll be back tomorrow with updates."

"And Kuwabara?" Yusuke asked.

He turned around with a raised eyebrow as he was just about to walk out the door when suddenly a sandal came in hard and landed clearly on his face. As the sandal fell, Kuwabara irked in pain, then yelled back as he shook his fist angrily, "What the hell, you punk?!"

"Chase skirts another day when a meeting is called, jackass!" Yusuke screamed back, repositioning himself and unrolling his sleeves.

As Kuwabara started cursing under his breath when he left, Kurama grinned, "You know its not going to stop whenever Yukina comes around. She left us some cherry buns by the way; it was nice of her. You should send her a thank you card."

"I know, and I will. He's in love, but Hiei isn't going to allow it to happen, you know that already. The fighting between them, it's like junior high all over again." Yusuke sighed, the strain of the constant in-fighting between Hiei and Kuwabara was killing him already.

He then went from frustration to smiling. Snickering as he spoke, "Oh well, he's a good man. It's actually kind of fun to watch him drool like a dummy over Yukina."

"I have some good news at least to relax your mind." Kurama grinned, "I spoke with Yomi and he said tomorrow would be very good to start moving the products. But…"

"Oh god, I don't wanna know." Yusuke moaned as he sat on the couch, stretching his arms out on the top and leaned his head back, exhaling a puff of smoke.

"Yomi wants to broker a deal that he gets twenty per cent of the profit in return." Kurama knew what was going to come once the bad news was out.

"What?! Hell no! Is he crazy?!" Yusuke nearly choked at the number, "Tell him ten and if it sells well here, I'll throw in some new markets on our trade commission from our exports. He's better at that and he can keep half the profit from that to make up for it. Nothing more, greedy bastard."

Kurama nodded, "I'll negotiate that tomorrow when we meet."

"Do you want some our guys to go with you?" Yusuke offered, tapping the ashes into the tray.

Kurama waved his hand up, "No need, I can handle him. I dealt with him for a long time, I like to think I have long since established trust between our business and his. Besides, going in with extra men would make us seem unconfident, desperate and end up causing a scene. The less we look, the better. I can handle myself."

Yusuke got up and patted him on the back, pleased with the terms, "I gotta say, Kurama, I don't know how you can handle the Saiko-komon business. Talks like that always give me a headache. Hell, school was a pain in the ass, but it seemed easier than doing what you do."

"I prefer to keep things in order, Kumicho." Kurama replied, "Knowing what to say and how to strategize is what I do. Not all wars can be won just by the sword alone."

Yusuke scratched his head, "I know, I know. Hiei's just antsy, that's all."

"I'm sure he'll come around." Kurama nodded, "Just give him some time."

He looked at the clock above the mantle, it was almost midnight, "You should get some sleep, Yusuke, you'll need it."

Yusuke nodded, "You're right. Actually, I may need to take a vacation at some point."

"I heard Osaka is nice at this time of the year. Wonderful weather, clear water and sandy beaches, and the women there are very gorgeous, you'll like it. Shall I call to prepare the trip for you?" Kurama suggested as they headed out. He started locking the door after Yusuke walked out, setting the alarm before locking the gate.

Standing by was a black luxury car, a new model that only the highest of members could afford and with the budget of the Urameshi-gumi, they could have bought more if they wanted. Kurama opened the door to the back passenger seat for Yusuke as he got in, then going to the driver side.

After starting the car, Kurama placed it in drive and made a right turn for Yusuke's home.

"Eh, Osaka's great and the girls are pretty hot, but their accents are just annoying. Not so much crazy about the sun, either, too bright. Don't worry about it, Kurama." Yusuke dismissed as he stared out the window on his side.

Kurama looked at him in the rear view mirror and grinned, "I take what Kuwabara said irked you. You haven't dated anyone since Keiko three years ago, I noticed."

Yusuke shrugged, "That idiot doesn't know what he's talking about. It's been hard on her, me living this life and her with…what's his name…she's got the life she always wanted, being happily married, playing the doting wife."

Kurama made another right turn into a slightly busy street, "Would you like me to send her some flowers? I can make a bouquet of her favorites, if you like. Women like being thought of, it doesn't mean you're asking for her back."

"Nah," he replied half-heartedly, "I don't wanna interrupt her life. Its better this way."

Kurama nodded, seeing Yusuke staring out the window and into the celestial moon's brightness filling the night along with the shine of the stars. His fate was written somewhere in the sky, yet he could not find the answer.

Suddenly, her smiling face appeared in the outline of the stars before Yusuke shook the image out of his head.

_Keiko…_

"We'll be home soon enough, Kumicho," Kurama added, "Is there anything you need before we get there?"

He thought for a moment, taking another look in the sky, "…Yeah, actually."

"What is it?" Kurama asked.

Yusuke lit another cigarette, slowly inhaling and enduring its scent, then let the smoke out slowly, with a big grin on his face, "The biggest bottle of sake you can find. Don't plan on going anywhere, I can't drink alone."

Kurama nodded, chuckling, "I'm afraid I'll have to pass on drinking, but I'll gladly stay the night in my spare room. Most of my clothes and suits are there anyways, it works out in the end."

Yusuke grinned happily, laughing outrageously, "I knew I could trust you! Always the pal!"

Kurama chuckled once again, before realizing Yusuke was back to his normal self. As Kurama stopped at a busy intersection, Yusuke started rolling the window down and wolf-whistled two attractive women about two years below his age, walking out of a local bar, complimenting their looks as they both giggled, blushing while the other gave him a piece of paper with her phone number.

_Typical_, Kurama smiled to himself as he drove on the way to their usual sake bar, ending the night on a good note and more money in mind.


	2. Chapter 2: Game Changer

**Hey again! I'm actually getting a little more into this story lately because I am currently having a brain fart on TPK and I'm having more ideas made for this story because there is A LOT more to expand on and having ideas coming for this one than my other one, but I will promise chapter 6 when I can actually get this going!**

**So please read, review and enjoy!**

_Chapter 2: Game Changer_

"I'm sure you'll find our offer fair, Yomi." Kurama handed the documents across the long table to Yomi as his two demon body guards looked on, "I assure you, you'll be getting profit from our new market trades starting next week, as promised by my Kumicho." Kurama opened his black journal, writing down notes.

"Satoru, if you please can help me understand this to be true." Yomi handed the papers to his Shingiin, a short demon with pointed ears and tugging on his glasses as he looked over the writings. He was older than everyone in the room and carried himself to be professional, wearing a scholar's robe and carrying his book of knowledge strapped and hung around his neck.

"Everything here is correct, Sir." He replied, a raspy tone in his voice, opening to a page in his book and quick reading the information, "We may not be getting what we want, but in the end, we are getting control of the exports, and as it says here, we can make up the difference."

Yomi grinned as he folded his hands together on top of the desk, "Very well, nothing wrong with taking a gift from our former king's son. Please inform the others to start moving the Wolvesbane."

"Yes, I'll get right to it." Satoru took the documents with him. As he reached the main hall doors, he turned to ask, grinning evilly, "Even though twenty per cent seems more than possible from the wealthy Urameshi-gumi, I guess it was too much to ask."

"Satoru, leave us." Yomi said sternly with annoyance. Kurama looked on with confusion, sensing some disturbance as he watched the elder cackle on his way out. He felt something wasn't right, but he waved it off.

"I'm glad that you accepted, Yomi." Kurama smiled as he stood, putting his journal in his messenger bag. "The last time we talked over business, it took an arm and a leg just to get you to agree on a percentage."

"I'm not as greedy as your leader likes to think." He replied, chuckling, "We're all in it for the money. Some are in it just because of the power."

Yomi got up from his chair and walked over to the open view of the Gandara, clasping his hands behind his back as he spoke, "Tell me, Kurama, why are you in this business? You had a good job with the at human stepfather of yours."

"His business folded, he couldn't make back the taxes fast enough." He responded, getting up and packing his things as he prepared leave, "To help my family stay afloat, this is the best thing I can do. Even with my degree, it is still hard for me to find a career. As long as I don't have to be involved in our activities, my record is clean and I won't be targeted by Spirit World agents."

"Married to the business, right?" Yomi joked, turning back to Kurama. "Of course Yusuke chose you as his trusted advisor. Longtime friendship, almost like brothers."

"Is that a jab at Satoru?" Kurama smiled, "He seems to be very wise."

Yomi waved his hand, "He knows what's best for our operations, but it's hard to find good subordinates that don't question things, but he is the best."

Kurama nodded as he started to head out the into the hall, "I should head down the hangers and oversee the process. I'll call Yusuke and let him know what's going on. Thank you again, Yomi."

Before he left, Yomi called to him again, "Maybe you should take a rest and stop being at his beck and call? How is Botan doing? You both will be having your first kid."

"She's at home on bed rest." He added, "Koenma let her go on leave, so she's enjoying it. She'll be due in two months, a baby girl we named Sakiko."

"That's wonderful news. Perhaps my son Shura may end up bringing flowers to her some day?" Yomi joked.

Kurama sighed, "Don't give her that idea, Yomi. Botan would make marriage arrangements before the baby arrives." He waved to Yomi and headed down the hall, not noticing Satoru in a distant corner watching Kurama leave as he snickered.

_The Urameshi-gumi have no idea what's in store for them. Once everything goes well with the Toguro gang, they'll be next!_

Ten white tea candles slowly melted as the evening fell into the night with plates filled with crumbs were left empty in the dining room table of Kuwabara's house.

It was the night of the dinner date as promised by Kuwabara, who spent the time from early morning to late afternoon cleaning his house to perfection. Everything was organized and not a single sight of garbage around. He sprayed the rooms with a lavender scented fragrance to ensure nothing smelled fouled; how embarrassing would that be for him and Yukina?

He then started on cooking one of Yukina's favorite meals called tarako spaghetti. It something he never made before, but within the amount of constant phone calls to the point of annoying Shizuru for help, he was quite proud of his new creation. It looked as though it came straight from one of those fancy ramen restaurants. He wanted Yukina to see that he put the thought of her in mind and hopefully, she would see it and feel appreciated by him.

Following later with accomplishing washing, drying and putting the pots, pans and utensils away, he started setting up the table with a clean, white table cloth, placing two plates on the opposite end, and spreading rose petals from two of the three roses on and around the tables. After setting the ten tea candles to light, he took a small vase with two roses inside and placed them between the plates. Kuwabara took a step back and marveled at how he could do something this impressive. He smiled proudly as things were going the way he envisioned.

He went to the basement and took his clothes from the dryer and prepared his choice of clothing for tonight; his black, short sleeve, microfiber material, button up shirt and black dress socks was laid out neatly on his bed while he began to iron his tan khaki slacks. He spent the last hour bathing and fixing his pompadour, nothing was out of place. Tonight was to be the best night of his life, and possibly, he would make her night special too.

Currently, inside his dimly lit living room, Yukina and Kuwabara shared a series of laughter as the sound of soft jazz played in the background. They sat very close to each other, her left knee was touching his right, on his soft, brown couch, drinking the top brand sake he told her about in their glasses, talking and laughing about any and every thing.

Yukina was slightly getting a bit of a buzz after two glasses, as was Kuwabara. No wonder he kept smiling and blushing like a high school crush, admiring her as she was talking about her test yesterday.

She wore rosy pink lipstick and light make up. She also had a choice of clothing for tonight's date, considering Kuwabara's compliment comparing her to an angel a few days ago; a short white dress and her long beautiful sea green hair fell onto her back and shoulders, free and loose. He couldn't retain his eyes from looking at her and becoming engrossed in her loveliness.

"Kazuma? Are you listening to me?" Yukina waved her hand lazily in front of his face.

His staring changed immediately, shaking his head as he blushed from being caught while Yukina giggled lightly, "You have been staring at me all night, silly. Is something wrong?"

"No! Not at all! I'm sorry, Yukina, I don't mean to stare, it's just…" he looked at her as he grinned happily, placing his free hand over hers, "I'm having such a good date and I can't believe I get to spend this evening with you. I hope you're enjoying it too, baby."

Yukina blushed lightly at his generous statement, also in part to being a touch of drunk, as they clinked their glasses together, "I am, Kazuma, and thank you for all of this. Your cooking was very delicious; you did such a stunning job making everything taste good. I looked forward to this day ever since you asked me." Kuwabara felt his chest puff with pride, he gave himself a mental high five.

She then looked down at her half glass of sake, nearly frowning, "However, my brother wasn't in the greatest mood when he found out I was serious on coming over here. I argued with him the whole time I was getting ready, to the point he had left the house, slamming the door on his way out."

She sighed sadly, "I don't understand why he objects so much."

Kuwabara reached to the glass table and grabbed the bottle, pouring for himself into his cup and then Yukina's, "I don't take offense, Yukina. I understand why he's upset; you're his sister and he's just protective. I was like that with Shizuru's crazy boyfriends. Honestly, I still am. He's just looking out for you." Yukina took a swig from her glass, realizing she was getting a little saucy than she felt a moment ago. Talking about Hiei would make anyone want to drink, she figured.

"Why does he need to?" Yukina laughed, nudging Kuwabara's arm with her shoulder, "Are you dangerous to me?" She felt him moving leaning back on the arm rest corner of the couch, stretching and placing his arm behind Yukina's back.

He looked into her ruby colored eyes as he smiled sincerely, "Do you find me dangerous?"

Yukina shook her head, beaming, "Of course not. But then again, you are trying to get me drunk." She giggled.

"Then become my girlfriend?" he asked as he moved his arm lower to her waist as she moved closer to him, laying her head against his chest as she joked, "But I will I be the _only_ one?"

Kuwabara shook his head, blushing hard again with a seriousness in his voice, leaning his face close to hers when she suddenly realized he took both of their glasses down on the table and then taking hers, "Yukina, I wouldn't be trying so hard to get a date with you if I was like those guys. Aside from Kurama, I'm just as serious about wanting to start settling down in my life."

Yukina smiled sweetly; she always thought Kazuma had a few women on the side, but he was truly genuine about wanting to be with her. He did go out of his way to make her feel special. He tried to get a date with her for so long, she considered that he was just teasing her.

He went on, trying to keep focus, "I wasn't joking when I said I wanted to date you. I've fallen hard for you, Yukina. I have been in love with you since the day we met six years ago and I still am in love with you. I always wanted to be with you and just you. Why do you think I tried so hard to get you to notice me? I never want to have the hardship that Urameshi and Keiko had, the fighting, the constant affairs, the disharmony, I don't want that life."

He then placed his hand on the side of Yukina's cheek, she blushed as she nuzzled her face into his warm, rugged palm, covering him with her hands. He loved feeling her gentle, porcelain skin. She was as delicate as a snow flake and just as lovely.

He continued, boosting confidently, "I want to be with only you, Yukina. I promise I would protect you with my life. I would love you forever, and even after I die. I'm…I'm willing to quit if you asked me to."

Yukina opened her eyes wide, shocked by his words, "Quit Urameshi-gumi? Are you sure? This is how you make a living, Kazuma, what would you do if you quit?"

"I got a friend from high school that owns a construction company." He replied, "He said I can have a job there anytime I need one. It's not the greatest pay compared to what I do now, but it's a legal job and it'll be enough for me to live off of. No more getting hauled off to jail, no more fighting, just to be a normal citizen, like everyone else. You're working to be someone important, I don't want to be a burden for you, that is not what I want for you at all."

She felt his hand slip away as he leaned back onto the corner of the couch, smiling, "I want to better myself for you and show your brother that I can be good for you. Mostly, I need to do this for myself, I'll deal with Urameshi about this. I would take care of you, Yukina, pay for your school books and when you get ready for college, I'll work very hard to pay for your tuition, I promise you. I love you. I could say it over a thousand times and mean every word, I truly do love you, Yukina. I will never harm you in any way; Just to see you be happy, that's all I want for you, for us."

Yukina felt the tears in her eyes form as Kuwabara watched one of them form into the Hiruseki stone. Quickly, he caught it in his hand just before it fell into the couch cushions.

She turned her body towards him, wrapping her arms around his neck as he placed one hand behind her back, smiling when he wiped away her eyes with the other, using his thumb to caress her cheek again, "Then come prove it and kiss me, silly human."

Kuwabara leaned in close, cupping her chin in his hand to hold her up to him. They both closed their eyes as he planted a light kiss upon her lips. He then deepened the kiss more with use of tongues. His heart fluttered rapidly; the woman he loved more than ever, the most magnificent, graceful belle who reflected more of an angelic cherub than a demon, was here kissing him, and she reacted very well, matching his movements.

Yukina felt his hand gently massaging her back, so in return, she let her hand roam behind the back of his neck and into his hair. The feeling of joy overcame her mind, feeling like the transported to a new world, hoping she would never have to leave this new world she came to love already.

They remained together, eyes closed and enjoying the feeling of each other's deep sensual kisses. The jazz music in the background playing, the candles dimming light reflected in the shadows of the living room, it was pass midnight and all was quiet.

Their romantic moment was cut short when abruptly, the sound of booming thunder made Yukina and Kuwabara jump from their spots. Yukina leaned up with a look of despair towards the window, "Oh no, it's raining."

Kuwabara turned around, looking at the window as well, "I forgot it was supposed to be a big storm. It's gonna be like this until tomorrow afternoon."

He turned his head back, ready to resume the kissing session, when he noticed Yukina sat up and gathered her leather coat hurriedly, "I forgot how late it was! Brother is going to have a big fit when I get home!"

Kuwabara took a hold of her hand, leaning close to her, "You know, it's raining like crazy out there. I won't let you go home soaking wet and there is no transportation after midnight. You can just stay the night with me."

Yukina asked confusedly, "It's a bit early to ask that kind of question, Kazuma, don't you think?"

"I'm not asking you to spend the night for _that_ reason." He rolled his eyes, "I wouldn't dare until you feel ready to take it that far. I was going to have you take my bed, I'll just sleep out here. It's just as comfortable, so I'm not going to complain. And you're a lady and privacy is important to you. It's just too late and its pouring out there to go anywhere."

She got up to stand but then suddenly, the living room started to spin, making her head hurt and almost losing her balance when Kazuma caught her in his arms.

"Oh dear." She sighed, blushing feverishly, "I don't feel too good as I did earlier. Make everything stop, Kazuma."

He laughed quietly, "I can't, baby. You're a little drunk, it's a side effect."

"You were the one who did this to me." She laughed, starting to feel limp in his arms, "This feels very funny, Kazuma."

He shook his head, smiling sweetly, "Yeah, that means you definitely can't go home like this."

"Brother is going to kill me tomorrow." She muttered sadly, yawning as she stretched, her eyes half fallen.

Kuwabara stood up and took Yukina's body into his arms, cradling her bridal style to his bedroom as he chuckled, "No, he'll be mad at you and probably kill me soon as I drop you off. Don't worry about him right now, sweetie, I got a spare shirt for you to change into."

Using the light from the hallway instead the bedroom, he placed her on the end of the bed, watching her curl her legs and laying down, nearly nodding off to sleep as she tried to keep her eyelids from closing. Her hair fell behind her, spreading around her freely. He blushed once again, the sight of her like this was too precious to miss. He dug around for a clean shirt in his drawer and managed to find a long white t-shirt for her.

Yukina took it in her hand and let it unfurl, noticing how it reached to her kneecaps, "It'll be like a dress! How cute!"

Kuwabara smiled as he turned away to let her change. It didn't take long as her dress was just three buttons and easy to slip off, exchanging it for the shirt that was given. She climbed onto the bed, moving the blankets to get under, "You can look now, Kazuma." She laid her head back onto the cool pillow top, yawning again as she felt her eyes close. His bed was too comfortable to ignore.

Kuwabara walked over to the side, leaning in to give her a kiss on her forehead, rubbing her cheek with his hand, glinting, "I'll leave the door ajar in case you need me. I'll be in the living room watching television. Call me if you need me, I don't care if its three in the morning."

As he was about to turn to leave, Yukina grabbed hold of his hand, making him look back at her half drunken smile as she spoke, "I know I am a bit sauced, but I wanted to say that I love you, Kazuma. Please have a good night's rest."

Kuwabara gleamed as he patted her hand, "I know, sweetheart, trust me. Now get some sleep, I'll take care of everything tomorrow."

"You can handle your alcohol better than me, Kazuma." She settled herself in the bed once again, taking as she dozed off, "I'm…not good…at this…"

"Don't say that or you'll be like Urameshi's mom." He laughed quietly as he went to leave the door ajar, he undid the buttons of his shirt, letting his chest bare out, and sighed happily, hearing her snoring lightly from down the hall.

He looked outside, seeing the copious amount of rain falling, Kuwabara smiled to himself as he clicked the television remote. His heart still remained a flutter; he finally got the future he wanted, his love for Yukina was now for sure. Six years of waiting for a chance and in the end, he finally got her.

Life, for him, was going where he wanted, as long as Yukina was by his side. Firstly, he had to put their happiness aside as he had another matter to deal with first thing in the morning.


End file.
